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growth; groups of resinous trees, with black
evergreen foliage, become more numerous and
end by forming an impenetrable whole. One is
soon surrounded by thick forests, above which
snow-covered peaks or glacier edges stand out
against a dark sky.
The horizon lengthens and the vistas show a
striking grandeur; the ship continues its quiet
course amid a veritable maze of mountains, of
deep bays, of tiny green islands; clouds, which
seem blacker than those of our French sky,
spread their great shadows over the land, to which
fog banks give an infinite variety,
A shapeless ruin, which is the only vestige of
human building on this coast of Patagonia, serves
as a landmark for the passing ships; it is what is
left to-day of Port Famine, a long-since aban-
doned attempt at European occupation, the name
of which was scarcely attractive!
Cape Forward, the very end of the American
continent, is a little farther south. It was in the
shelter of this cape, in big Saint Nicholas Iky,
that we lowered anchor and landed for the first
time.
The surrounding country was entirely un-
touched, covered all over with an unbelievable
tangle of forests, whose beautiful growth was
half hidden by snow.
In the midst of this solitude, however, a thin*